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Sir Walter Raleigh, opportunely fell into disgrace, for he was
discovered to have got one of the Queen's maids of honour, the
blue-eyed, golden-haired daughter of Sir Nicholas Throck-
morton, with child. It proved merely an anticipation of mar-
riage, but both partners in sin were sent to the Tower. Very
properly. Elizabeth was in locoparentis to her maids of honour,
and for them to belie their name was an offence like the lapse of
a Vestal Virgin. They enjoyed a coveted position, in daily con-
tact with the Queen, with the chance of earning her intimate,
lasting friendship, and with unequalled facilities for making a
brilliant marriage. Like their manners and morals, their mar-
riage was a royal responsibility, and it was a breach of duty as
well as a gross personal affront to their sovereign to marry ^
without her leave,

Elizabeth's interference in their love affairs, of which there
are several well-known stories, was simply the exercise of this
peculiar relationship, not the jealousy of a lascivious or envious
old maid - though, indeed, ea mixture of a lie doth ever add
pleasure/ The Court was high-spirited, the age free; attractive
young men, like the Earl of Essex, sowed their wild oats, and
gossip told ofc goings-on'. But the moral tone of the Court was
quite different from that in, say, France. Elizabeth would no
more condone sexual laxity than Queen Victoria; and a spell in
the Tower or the Fleet prison was the almost invariable punish-
ment awaiting offenders who were found out. The Earl of Ox-
ford had a base son by Anne Vavasour, one of the maids of
honour: his mysterious imprisonment in the Tower and subse-
quent banishment from Court was probably for this offence. In
1591 a letter-writer retailed the talk that a Mr Vavasour was
imprisoned 'for Mistress Southwell's lameness in her leg' and
Mr Dudley sent from Court for kissing Mistress Cavendish. It
is obvious that Elizabeth could not allow behaviour like Eliza-
beth Throckmorton's and Raleigh's to go unpunished without
making her service the path to dishonour.

Raleigh did his best by exuberant specimens of the Court's
pleasant conceit of love to make his peace with the irate Bel-
phoebe. His cousin wrote to Robert Cecil how, hearing that the.